116   that he was not smothered and restricted by undue rever-
ence for the ancestral spirits, that he was religious in the
only way which is becoming to man, by making the most
of everything that comes to hand, by extracting the ut-
most of life from every -passing minute. Knossus was
worldly in the best sense of the word. The civilization
which it epitomized went to pieces fifteen hundred years
before the coming of the Saviour, having bequeathed to
the Western world the greatest single contribution yet
known to man—the alphabet. In another part of the
Island, at Gortyna, this discovery is immortalized in huge
blocks of stone which run over the countryside like a
miniature Chinese wall. To-day the magic Has gone out of
the alphabet 5 it is a dead form to express dead thoughts.
Walking back to meet the bus I stopped at a little vil-
lage to get a drink. The contrast between past and present
was tremendous, as though the secret of life had been
lost The men who gathered around me took on the
appearance of uncouth savages. They were friendly and
hospitable, extraordinarily so, but by comparison with the
Minoans they were like neglected domesticated animals.
I am not thinking of the comforts which they lacked, for
in point of comfort .1 make no great .distinction between
the life of a Greek peasant, a Chinese coolie and a migra-
tory American jacfc-of-all-trades. I am thinking now of
the kck of those essential elements of life which make
possible a real society of human beings. The great funda-
mental lads:, which is apparent everywhere in our civi-
lized world, is the total absence of anything approaching
a communal existence. We have become spiritual nomads 5
whatever pertains to the soul is derelict,' tossed about by
the winds like flotsam and jetsam. The village of Hagia
Triada, looked at from any point in time, stands out like
a jewel of consistency integrity, significance, ^hen a
miserable Greek village, such as the one I am speaking

